
Copy ri;-ht. W». by J. ?. Us-plaestt Comparir. AJÍ rich ta r«s«rra«*L."There he« be«-« an accident, ?««·
as«. Ask no questions and answer
aoa«. Permit nobody to see yonr
.fonrifj» mistress. Do y o\\ understand ?"

**D« chile ain't hn't, young· marster?**
""»Io. A friend was. Her naind haa

been affected deeply by her father's
«ondi.'on anil this shock has upset her.
Yon must know notion·*·; more «f it."
Frances sat as he had left her. Is

Ihe armchair. She offered no resístase«
«vher. they laid her upon the bed and
administered an opiate. The stains of
blood were carefully removed from
ber hands, and her wrapper changed,
sad Dr. Brodnar prepared to depart,for the day was now Wreaking. He re-
an»mbered the pistol, and was search-
Is*** the floor for it. «rb«a the reactio«
set in and Frances began to cry bit¬
terly. Obeying his sileut motion, mars«
asy passed into the dressing room and
b« took the girl's hand.
**The whole blame rests upon me,**

be said, gently. "Keep quiet; I will
se« you through." And then aery burst
from him: "What a fool! what a fool!
And to think that Dick Somers.!" At
sound of this name the girl's grief be¬
same almost uncontrollable.
"He loved roe." she said, brokenly.""And it has cost him his life!"
"Loved you! Never! If he had arme«!

better, I could forgive him." She was
silent.

"If he had aimed better!".then she
«st up with almost frantic energy."Yes. The wound is not fatal.
Prances, Frances.back, my child.**
"Take me to him.I must, I must gote him."
"You are simply mad!"
"He is my husband.I love him! I

love him!"
Brodnar groaned and turned awaybis head. Suddenly the girl shivered

snd drew ba«'k. her gaze set fearfully
.n something bphind him.
"Close the window." she whisperedIn s changed voice, "thcy maj* return.**
"Why.what.what «io yoa mean?**

He was upon his feet, a si range lightIn his face.
"It cime from thai window." she

whispered fearfuliy; "SOBae OB« fired
through the slats."
"God in ????t?!" he crie«!, "I thank

youl Dick! Di.k! for«c:.\e uh»!" He
plunged out into the gray rfiari and
left the girl amazed and terrified.

CHAPTKB 1?.
Richmond at the tiro* these éventa

were occurring was in a tumult of ex-
«it ement. The quarrel between the
.»«¦»t-»?·, axxfl south in congress had lona;

Iba «cu4·» cinge, and
preparations were forming for that
titan:c struggle which was to «hak«
America for four long years. South
Carolina had led off. followed by Ala-
bini, Mississippi» Florida, Oorgis,Leulsiana and Texas. The capital of
the confederacy was in the far south,
and while no one evp«»«-te<l that Kich-
.mond was tu beCOBBB the center of po¬litical intrir'iie. it had been easily fore¬
seen ' Bl·, being a »la ve state,

' join her southern sifters, and
that if war followed she would furnish
tb« brittle ground by reason of her geo¬
graphical poslttoa. Few peopl· be¬
lieved in a serious conflict to come, but
there -»«ere some who foretold a bloody

rl·, nnd tb··« «sari aaaosf tba
pow-jful. who gave time snd «Mi
te pubi! "nt.
There was much diaettBSlOB in state

I and a eoriii.«nt pr«·*--
B that when tb· crisis «»ame the
BOUa! racill her sons freni the

·» of the union, and enlist them
th« banners- of the state's rights

partv, lea\ing mar. ? «acsocles ?
to
Upen his couch in the rooms of I.Ieh-

Docd'i popular physician I.¡«hard
.?, convalescent. His wound

proved aaay of management Bad bealad
?. Bat in the empty 1

to. !·: ? .-.? ry he rivi.·»,·, eii
experience, and with small osmfi
himself. Carried away by BOB -ment,
he lad permitted himself to involve

ly a young to his
He had BOt ··¦ ? acni ¡mental

boy. be told bims« ? th or than as a
; :.. d a piece of busi-

;able] ¦ bad cronimia·
: bim. K\ Id. y 1 be « hole ß at¬
tar binf/ed upon the STtTtCCesaioB of prop¬
erty, and he was «-imply an instru¬
ment, liit he had suffered himself to
be swept along by sentiment, and had
declared his love for a girl altogetheraekiiMui to him.indeed, unseen. In
conclusion, soniebod*·, bad put a bullet
through his head, ihe only mistake
being in the matter of aim. He had re¬
ceived no explanation from Brodnar
other than that an error had cost him
the wound. There was a multitude of
»polr.gle«, the tenderest of care.and
silence. But one day he arose and
dressed himself, and, barring a slightd'rziness of head, found the world
about as he had left it. And then Brod¬
nar told him of aaob fact* as he him¬
self had knowledge.
"You were shot from a window by

some one who saw yon strike a match,
nay dear fello-w. si:d who didn't care
whether your ejes were closed or not,"he said.

: who was the assailant.and
what was the object'?"

er the «rindo«) I found track«,the track of a woman's number two
shoe·«, clear cut an«: aufficientlj deepto snggesl that the wearer was in sll
probability a settled «roaaaa. And yet
S h«svy woman's fool would not havebeen so trim. There you has«· it all."

-hould she have been t!
Snd »vay should she have shot rue?"
"My dear fellow, ask mo «

re and the letters of Jnnias,1 i know nothing on earth aboal
footing beyond the simple fa-ut.
t»s the shot was not aimed at
Somers reflected for a moment.

J you are c« rreot in the sug-Bal if yoa, with all the in¬formation ¿on hav«2_and knowledge of

these people, are at sea, 1 have ns
chance to unravel the mystery. Evi¬
dently my bc-t pan is my first plan.t«leave at once. Some one lives who saw
me in that room. The sooner I go now«ihe better for the good of «II. Only I
would have you tell me again.if I mayventure that far.if my young fricad
is well, and understands that my re¬
covery is accomplished."
"She is well," said Brodnsr, wltb

some constraiat. "and understands."
"Look here. Francis, the truth is,**«aid Somers, rising, "I am net fond of

mystery. I proposed to keep aay pr««BTB*ise and shall, but, man. I came seer «*»
ing involved in a lifelong affection that
night, and I ask you now if I am te
leave her« with no further inform·»·
tion."
"Yes." said Brodnar, "otherwise youwould defeat the object of the whole

plan. Nothing could be more unfor¬
tunate for the girl than that you should
aee her again or knowledge of that
marriage get abroad."
"So be it." said Somers, sadly. "I

keep my promise. To-night we saygood-by." Brodnar sat, moodily silent»drumming upon his desk, his eyes uponthe floor. Suddenly he stood erect.
"Somers, I owe you something, owe

you more than I may ever be able to
repay; I shall tell you this much, and
let you decide for the woman."
*'A telegram, doctor, for Mr. B. ?om-

«rs.your care." A boy had entered
hurriedly and stood waiting. Somer»
took the message from the doctor*«
hand. and. the messenger vanishing",he read aloud:
"Report in person lmme<31*».'e"v to this of-
Ice. "STA????.

"S'cretary of War."
Brodnar looked steadily into the glad,

bright face of his friend, who was upon
hie feet in an instant «nd full of ex¬
citement.
"Will you report there?"
"Will I? It is the cream of my life,

Brodnar!.but.but.you were say¬
ing«."
"Xothing."
"I don't under-»tnnd you. Frank.**
"No member of the family, Di«»k. you

have entered, ever drew sword raajaiast
Virginia. You trust choose b»tw«-««n
the woman and."
"My country? Is that it? How

would you choose, Frank?" Brodnar
was silent, looking away. "Take this
message to her for me. my friend; it is
the last request, perhaps, I shall ever
make to vou."
"Dick."
">ay to her that Fichard Somers

passes out of her life to serve his <->»un-

try. His duty done, please God, and
sh« needs his erra, he will follo*!* her
to the end of the earth. Say that for
me; and then, farewell·*·

CHAPTTCB IV.
The morning sun st ri Kin *** through the

eastern window of a hotel room shone
full upon the faee of s women who lay
sleeping there. She was dressed as for
the street, but her h.-iir was loose and
fell about her shoulder« In gleaming,

I golden masses, liven In the trying
light upon it her face was beautiful.
Perfectly oval, it p .. a combi¬
nation of dark shadings, rarely found
in blonde typ«·, Bad the even brows
were as delicate aa though penciled
by an artist. Upoa horchceks |a*j
dark lashes. -nird
scareely more thai» ? I***·, the

bob opoa her oat of
prominence; ssd yet M \\om-
ani'iii aa mi her ?·.:.?· re that
tol«i c rwiae to ba sus¬

pect
The bell of a lower ear at

hanil rang on! lot I mir. The
eleepi .· .1 her
eyes, and In tantly, as full eon ?

Proaa tl I
to the floor, in the quick look sh«

ta her anrroandinaja terror was

apparent. A momeat later she had
was waiting,-« .-,»

h«T watch in hand, by the door. A ne¬
gro servant knocked and was ad:;

« fa eoi notiee hia old-fash
ate.

\ arsi l eoi <· Hi d for the "x
k 1 rain?*1 II agi«

t:it loa.
"We call tV ma'am

timos; an'you s-iy 'all right' ev'y time,
ma'am."

"I answeredT"
"Tea, n.a'aiu. An* we t'ink. ma'am,

aaebby you done «-hange yo' min'."
Something like despair came to her
face.

..The time now?"
"X ineO'clock, ma'am. Clock des struck,

ma'am, (.eir.'nian downatalrs sen* dis
cyard. ma'am, an* say." The gen-tleman in question passed the speaker,
stepping across the thr«·«·hold.
"Von BBS« go." he said, curtly, «nd

.waited until the oíd servant had re- |tired and closed the door. Then he
turned coolly towards the woman. 1
"And now, madam, what does this
aaeaa f" I"Raymond !"
"Why have you left London?" The

woman did not answer. She had cried '

the name hysterically and started for«·
.ward; then, suddenly, drawing her
hair from her face, she shrank away Jfrom him, her gray eye« distended in
terror or the expectation of violence. '

In the presence of this pantomime, tha |man's face ì«.st its cynicism and stern¬
ness. He was unmistakably astonished.
"Well." he said, at lei.«» tli, "what is it?*·
"You here!" the exclamatiou wa·

but a whisper. "I thought."
"Why should I not l»e here? Didn't

you write, rei-iii st it.·*- ine to <*om·?
I was not in the citj ye tardas*, nor'
last night, am! has· but just received
your foolish letter. Are yon mad, in¬
deed.that you come to this city.that you follow me up In public!-.Kaone of II« aven, woman, what is th«
matter with \ oat"
"Not In the city last slfbtl Xot In

t*ûecit_vl Then.then." She caught m

«."hair. ""Oh. Ï am ill.111!" She m¿"-.,,«.1
alioiit to fall, but her companion ma«ie
.i<> movement to assist her. "There is
«OBS« mistake!"she whispered. "Somearerfel mistake!"
"What are you tslking about?" He

atoad !<»«jk'!)g curiously upon her. She
turned suddenly, ran to him. and.

r apoa her knees, clasped her
units about him, giving et*aj at the

ame time to a paroxyesa of byateilathat *·.«««> ed tli«· it-, b<uh with :i~ vio¬
lence. He B*tsaa*Bed impatiently, broke
her clasp witli a «iolenl effort, and
baJf pushed, half lifted her into th«
chair. Burying her I'm e la h«»r hands.
«he gave way to vioLeut we«'ping while
he Mood by.
The mau was of medium height «nd

fine figure, his fault less dros*« and his
every motion revealiug the fashiona¬
ble world. His face might have been
handsome at one time, but somethinghad fled from it, and «omet hing had
rome to it since then. That which
bad come men usually call the marks
of dissipation; that which had fled
they had no name for.
He might have been genuinely in¬

dignant er playing a part, but he
»razed sternly a few moments only
ape«. Ike agitated woman, bis black
eyee gleaming wickedly; then, with a
sneer and slight gesture of dismissal,
turned away. Taking from his pocket
s case, he proe. .»«led calmly to select
and light a cigar.»He, and walking un·
roncernedly to the fireplace, tossed his
match into it. Standing with his back
towards her. he busied himself with a
hunting scene above the mantel. And

I thus, presently, the woman, ceasingto cry, found hiaa. She clasped her
hands upon her «»hair-arm eouvuisivc-

j ly «nd lifted her head.
With a few rapid motions she twist-

j ed the fallen !t..ir into position «nd
arose to her feet.
"When you have finished with the

picture." she Bai«i» "listen to mt."
j 6tartle-d. he w tilled and faced her.J Her figure was now erect and head
lifted. The tenderr»«*«*·*«saatgone from.

; her eyes. *f?ide open, they seemed to
'

measure and threaten him. He came
; slowly forward, th« smeer upon his
face.
"You gave me your promise to re¬

main in London until I returned,** he
said, "aud you have broken it.**
"And you! you told me that yon

were here to «rind up some es-tat«
matters and would return immediate¬
ly. You had no idea of returning.You Intended to disert me. You liedl
Where is my child, sir?" The man*«
face flushed and grew deathly pale.He took two quieb stapa forward and
hesitated. "It ai eless, T'nymond, to
try to frighten at·. You were born e
coward.and I «re· not. Txiok to yoiir-aalfl** She drew from her bc«sorn e
letter snd erte-did it towards him.
"I found this ;iff«»r your departure*it Is from your mother.** ? fra «astnned
indifference vanished. Furious, he
matched the letter from ncr and
laiaed his arm.
"Wretch!"
'Tal;e care,** she Bald, coldly. F'owly

withdrawing her | and. "You are deal¬
ing with s desperate woman. You sr«
welcome bo iter. I ,. «

heart. In it I avi called by a vile
name.and you are told that a bride
and for! nre awall yoa at home. You
came." He wsi nt. "You do not
deny It." «1. With a ·

gesture ? aseay and seated
bim
"There la 1 to deny it now,**

he sail. "Si! down, 1. a? ?·." She
«raited s moi · a chair
S few fri t I« ¦', faei.igbini.
"We have b, th made ." he

an·
« Ite, "and I id willing to*

odir.it thai in al 11 ? matten between
lis 1 have bei y to blata·, but,"
he ad.ded betwe- ? ?«
"you have a rt || for
J Itself. It too late to
« (hi
tion. W« must consider it»-· end; for.
Il j « a a« alaedi tlie

Funiors Hr. sxATcunn Tim let-
TKU PROM 11E1X.

to end it has come." She made no re»
p'y, but waited for him to continue,
her clear gray «-ves riveted upon bis.
.'You have not believed me, but it is
true, nevertheirs-., that I am entirely
dependent apon my mother. My lit¬
tle property has long since disap-

'

peared with yOUTS ; she holds the whip
hand. Ever Biaea her second mar-jriage she has intended me for a young
arirl, her s: ¡er, In fact."
"You ha*.e known this all along.?"
"Yes; and «abili the child was grow¬

ing up übe has tolerated this life of
mine. Now she proposes to end it.
The question is, How may you and I
settle it?"

"I seel"
"You are pra« tica! enough to under¬

stand that I am helpless. If I should
refuse the obi lady, I could not live
24 hours without work; nor could
you. If I yield, as I must, you will
be provided for with little.Nanon.**
The woman «rasped and pressed her

hand to her throat, but with a des¬
perate effort abe controlled herself.
"Where is aber**
He hesltatetl while he stud'ed the

blue smoke curling up from the ciga¬
rette. Shaki n g- off the ashes, he said,
at length:

"I have her in good hands.** Their
eyes met.
"And you mean for me to under-

.tand, I an] yea will retain
possession oi L« r until I assent to

yoor plans?** Again h« was silent for
a moment.
"Yes, that is sbout th« way the mat¬

ter stands." There was a long and
painful pause, during which the worn
an seemed to struggle with some pow¬
erful emotion. Sh« sro«e and ap¬
proached him, one hand in the bosom
of her dress, the other clasped until
her nails sank ¡d the flesh.
"You told me that you.to try and

gret.your mother interested.in her
grandchild." Her voice was strained
and barely audible.
"Yes," said he, "I think I did tell

you that."
"Well?"
"I lied I I took her only to control

you. My mother has never seen her;
and," he continued, slowly, "never
will. If I can prevent it."
"Inhuman wretch!" The exclama¬

tion was little more than a gasp.
"From your standpoint.yes."
*'Ah," she whispered, "the infamy!

the infamy of iti" She hesitated a
moment, turned, and, /gliding to 1he
door with a movement of incredible
swiftness, locked It and placed the
key In her poeket. "New," she said,
returning towards him, her face trans¬
figured by the intensity of her ex¬
citement, "now, Raymond IToIbin,
what is th« settlement you propose?"He retained his position, a balf smile
upon his face.
"You will have no trouble for the

future," he said; "you belong to the.
tragic stage."
"You trifle sir. The settlement!

the settlement!"
"I propose to marry my mother's

Stepdaughter." he said, quietly. "Her
father is on his last legs, and be will
bequeath to her all of his property
upon the conditi«·!· that she accepts
me as her husband on or before her
twenty >firsl birihday. From thia
money l propose to provide liberallyfor you and your ebild, with the un-
derstamling thai you are to remain
abroad. Tb« fact Is, 1 may run over
to see you occasiona ly. Louise.after
all, yofl are the only woman 1 ever

' cared for. This lily bride awaiting me| is out of say c ass entirely.high-flown, romantic and inexperienced.
Imagine nie with such a woman,Touise."
He laughed lightly. "Tie-illy, if you

«re in search of re*, enge for fancied
injuries. you will get it when you pic¬
ture nie in my BOW role."
"And by this marriage," said the

woman, standing over him, "you placeit beyond your power to marry me,
ss you have promised during all these
years.you abandon your child to a
life of wretchedness." Her breath
came hard an«! trembling.

"She nerd never know.no one need
know. And where ignorance is bliss
It Is folly to be otherwis«·."

"Let m.» h. «ir it all," she said; "let
DM know the alternative. If 1 go to
this BBOtber or to this lily bride, as
you call her. and tell her <»f my child
end my «rTOOffe, what then?"
"My mother «rouid lave the serv¬

ants pul yo· "'H Of the house, sad my
bride would probably have me put
out. Bal it would not avail you any¬
thing nor her. «"· 1er the will my
mother v. he heir. The
bride would toi bl I fortune and her
bridefroora, and you.would lose your
child."
"That la ->"·¦" she asked."there is

not h luv M·« ·:·.·?"
"?.:.
? t «.· r »emed to ebsasja. "Will

you favor rue with a cigarette?"
He laughed, evidently relieved.

"Wby, certainly] into your
old habits? Fael is. Loulaa, that is
the only nati I have heard

.I. Come, now,
'.·. Yoa know

what It!':' *

y.m. All will work
out r' y, *we

y > ?." "

Sh« lit her cigarette by ¦.¦s· and,
Iranir table, took
one or tu v. hi 11, letti
«scape si ?« ?·, ß her eurv-

"Thcre is one fatal defeci in your
plan.'" .th.

¦ mother a
.e. you f« '*; ·bal 1 am a »..

as w ell asa won au."
"I :'."

"Yoa will, tin uh. Kither way, ns
you put it t· n .·. ?--«, child*« life is for¬
ever bla«:..'; there la th< :." He

3 up In her
face. The in* « coming*from her lips in i'a¡ Id puffs; she cast

ball not assent.**
The words were a mere whisper. «She
continued, with growing emotion:
"Raymond. 1 have been your slave;
that is enei-.1 p w. From this moment,
if you live, j .u «hall obey in« !"

"If 1 live!"
"If yoa live! Do yoa suppose that I

am to stand bv and see my cbild*« life
destroyed by you! I bsve listened to
your e*a*c*ases' ? bar· temporized, hop¬
ing apainst hope tli.it yon would make
good your promise« ; 1 ha\e accepted
your «»spianati;.? for my child's sake
.sad to-day know you bave lived · Td·
through it all; that you had not then,
nor ever have had. any intention to
make me your w ife. The time has. come
for me to act. Sit here by this table
and address a note to the clerk of the
hotel directing him to register Ray¬
mond II o ih n and w Ife in room 28! liere
is pen, ink and paper!"
"Are you lassa·?"1 he cried, rising,

angry and amazed.
"Yes; totally so! Insane enough to

kill you." Then she deliberately leveled
a pistol at him. "Sit-down and write!
I leave this room with an acknowl¬
edgment from you in the hands of s
witness, a wife.oj* a murderess. I dil
it once, Kay morad, I can do it again. I
killed a man for you last night!" As
she uttered this confession her face
grew pale as death, the pistol was low¬
ered, and she stood shivering in abject
terror. "You have not heard of it?"
she whisperei't. "Are not the papers
full of it'.'" lier form, which had been
erect, seerr.ru to sbrli.k; she looked
over her ahouldOT towards the door,
listening. The n.an strode forward and
wrenched the weapon from her cold
band. Then he forced ber into a chair.
"Louise! Louise!" he groaned; and

then in awe e said: "Insane!" She
made no resistane·. A tide of memories
had swept over the new issues.
"No," a] I, "not yet. Would

to God 1 «sere! \ ou do not believe me,
llayir.« m. I found out where
you arara stopping in the city. I found
the *tre« t and number. I had de,-

terminée! to go in and bring the borri«*
uncertainty to an end, for you had not
answered my Utter.you had not
come!"
"But you did not go in!" he said, ter¬

rified. "Surely, y«_»u did not."
"No. I waked by again and again.

I went around to the aid· street and
looked into the gtinien; but I said: ?
will see him Ire!, Kaymord cannot
mean to be so base!' «Still you did not
oome. Will you believe it, I went back
at night, hoping to see you? I could
not stay here alone in this room.I
supped out! Two men entered that
gate, and one of them I would have
sworn was you. 1 followed and saw
them enter the wing room. While I
waited there, wondering if yon would
appear again.?. was but a few min¬
utes. I think.one of the nie? came from
the wing-room, passed me, and. going
out, locked the gate. I was a prisoner,
for the fence was tall with spikes of
iron. Then I went and stood under the
window, thinking the room was yours,
and I might at tract your attention;
and I heard your voice arid a woman's
in there."

"It is a lie.a lie! the room belongs
to Frances. I was not in the city."
"Frances? Who is Frances? Hut no

matter, they were there all night; and
I, crazed and abandoned, wept and
raged outside."
"You sre simply daft, Louise; youdon't know what you are saying."
"They were there, I tell you. Once a

match was struck, and I could hear a
woman pleading; and.there I was,
lying upon the ground, the window
just out of my reach. Then I found
myself climbing the ivy and clingingto the shutters; and I saw vou sittingthere, this woman with curly goldenhair kneeling in her night dress before
you, her hand upon your shoulder,
saying good-by to her lover while she
held alighted match above his face.**
"Louise, this is unbearable! " IIol-

bin was beside himself.
"I thrust your pistol between the

shutters, took aim at you and fired;
my aim was true; the man fell for¬
ward into the darkness, and I back
upon the wet grass. Look! See the
stains of the crushed ivy! see the soil
upon the gown! see the blistered
hsndsl look at your pistol! The ham¬
mer Is upon an empty shell! I got
up and ran for th© gat«, but a man
was entering and his carriage stood
opposite. Crouching in. the shrubbery,I saw him come back".her voice sank
to e whisper."with a dead man in
his arms. I got here.how, I do not
know-.and looked myself in. When
you came i thought it was your spirit.
What will they do with me? Will
they lock me in gaol? Will they hangme? V\ hy don't, you speak to me.
abayaaaadf Wby do you look at me
that way? K.ivmnnd! Ibivtnond!.I
did ao4 know what I was deltas*! I
was baaaae. Jeelouel ? had lost my
child oh, the« ought to know that.
Raymond, Before they judge me too
harshly. Raymond, I'.-iyinond. answer
me.a···wer!" líe mastered his emo¬
tion by a powi rful effort.
"You have bad your revenge!" he

said, hoarsely, hi· lipa parting in a
Found' " ' « ' ol weat to
the marl.' In his «-hair by
the tahle and r:\ " <\ helplessly uponher Bgitated face, his though ta else¬
where.
"But I do not understand»*' she «.aid.

"My If you «rers noi the
man."
"Why. i! is Incredible!** lie rri»d, an¬

grily. ,??*«?« ? the key! the key!
the key! Quick! tb« clock is striking
ten.the key!"
"You «fill e ' ·"·*«? me un, Tîaymond

.the mother of «our child!. vou will
not."
"Ali-tin, no. Lóala·. Yon ari safe

while I live. Quick! the key!" She
gave It to him. and, passing out, he
said, Btaraly: "Stay here! Don't let
your face be aeea outside this door.
Change your dress, remove every
upon it, nnd 1 e ready to leave the
city at a ? 'a notice. Courage!
I will save you If I can." As be stepped
into the hallway be muttered to him¬
self: "\ow for the will! Long live
the night mar«·! nnd yet." lie ...

pausing in don'".: "Suppose it were
truer*" 11. ..'hed the pistol,
"(»ne cartridge is «one! the muzzle
stains my l/ouise! Louise."
lie turned, locked the door and van¬
ish, d.
"The woman in tS,1* he said to the

clerk, **bsa : from an asylum.Keep a watch in her hall until 1 re¬
turn, and let no one enter."
"We thoi said the function¬

ary behind the ài k.

(To m; CONTINUED.)

A WOMAN'S JuXE.

"The last time I ¡saw him he was go- I
irr tr\ Mir. /!,.,« ~?

*·Ing to th<
"Too bad! What was he doing?
"Following the hounds.".Chicago

Chronicle.

Just Clay.
When some ?? a are ¦ brick.Toa aw<
But you're ji. ?¬
? simple ehi«
Teal «? ?

Gone L
Tie.Win re's :

Bhi Sh« ritb 1 ero¬
sene t i.
"Oh. w I 1 ? totb«

roof G?
man.
m» . - " ...... a->«igi aj «aia» ».»¦¦¦ «--, v

HORTICULTUREtMÉÊÈ
«

EXCELLENT CARDEN TOOL.
Honie-Made Wheel Hoe Preferred byIts Originator to Tho««e Iilr.de

in the Faeton« a

A farmer on the l'a« itie atopa sends
to the Farm« rs' TribtJUM a ¡dan tor I BJ
ing a wheel ho«· that he li'«· I b« tt. r
than those factory mad«·. "It «.

of an obi bicycle wheel, two »deesa o.
two hy t*w.)-ineh atripa od Irasaber six
feet loug. for hundí««.««, and two one bytwo-Inch strips for cross ?
shown in tb« a«'compa'r. u :·. «ir ivviii·_.
The L'-shapcd iron Ie bolted ariti tw-o-
inch bolts one-quarter of an inch tblck.jto the handles, and braced with strips of
iron 18 inches lonR, as Indicateti. This-
lron was taken Broas aa obi buggy tir«-;.

SKRVICEAT'.I.I·: WHEEL HOE.
and the horizontal portion is sharpened
and acts as a hoc. The width between
the handles may be varied a< fording to
size wanted. 1 have one made for my
own use and another for my boy ten
years old, who can do lots of work ariti
this implement and do it as well as a
grown person can. Win ? the blade is
adjusted to the frame the sharp edge
should point slightly downwards; this
can bo regulated by boring holes for
both blade and braces at the properplace on the handles. The cross piecesshould be placed as close to the wheel
as possible; the one in front of the
wheel may be eicht inches long and the
one behind about 14 inches long. This,of course, will depend upon the width de¬
sired between the handle bars. Wiih
the size of the cross pieces aa UM ? ti« nedthe distance between the handle* where
they are gripped would bo about twentyInches.
"The binde may bo made any <-*ze de-

slred. I had three made, me ten Ir.oho-·,
one 12 rnrhr-». and a third 16 inches In
width. All three of the re were nidi
s blacksmith and co=t nie oat** our. dot-i lar for the three. The bicycle wheel I
purchased for 23 cents and the turai r
may generali., be pici ed up around the
place, thus it will he seen that a hoe of
this kind can be bulli at a very low-
cost.
"The avie on which the arh« ? nirç Issimply ono-half-inr]·. holt ami mav b·

any length desired, '¡"he iron I a·, o

used are If» inches lop·;. When the line
5s properly shnrprnod. which ma« bldone by flllng, thi* rrnachini
any weeds and la the fin· st ini ? ¦'¦
I know of for ma' ire a rxtoA dual mu', h.and especially e: nin.onds Itself for aaeIn ? Bardi r»

"

! MAKING STRAWBERRY EEDS
Hed'-rvTtow· rfjrsten Is rad to Ee

the Bei-t by '»o llave
Ci\ an It a Trial.

The ed ml]
I ...

?
ble amOUl it niis-
! to allow ?. ?of tho around, as th« d to doIn too bed in
:

With tho p

am". !.. rlInch of s;¦:. ·..· is e

rail to la «-«»-
curod.

If the h«
the r

That ?
low the pia
and the rest of the abound Ita ep(of both plants and «reeds. Th« routs ofthe plants have ai ¡,, ,;-

of plant-food for the Ball ing of the ber¬ries. The row of at!
then be annerali*/ more thai one footacross, and the rows ahould he at leastthree feet apart, nieasuring from centerto center Ifidland

Preparing for the Hotbed.Fiery farmer should have a hotbed.Start this in the fall hy digging a holethree feet deep and .-¡x feet squareand fill Srlth COartM niauure. ? framesize of hole ?.*. laibaa ibora thesnrfaoe on the north side ani sixinches less on the south should heprovided. Fill this hole In the springwith fresh hot horse manure and thor¬oughly tramp as filled, being carefulto keep level. Four inches of surfacedirt. consistir.e of leaf mold or ordi¬
nary loam mixed with sand and wallrotted fine manne, should be securedIn the fall and kept from freezing.Thoroughly wet down the manure before applying the surface dirt..J. L.Hartwell, in Farmers' Review.

New Remedy for Insects.
The fact that the odor of moth ballsIs extremely repugnant to house insectshas suggested to some ingenious mindthe use of this remedy against outdoorpests. A New York farmer who wasmuch annoyed by the ravages of

.triped beetles on cucumbers employedmoth balls with such success that his
neighbors are Imitating him. He
placed a clam shell (hollow side up)is the center of the hill, with aboutfive balls In each shell. This might be
tried w'th other Injurious Insects.
BIG MONE^Ïi^ÂSPARACUS.
Demand for This Vegetable Is In¬

creasing Steadily and the Mar¬
ket Holds Good.

Most farmers would tblnk $-15 an acre
for manure wuulu be an extra»,
outlay of mon·] Bal down in New Jer¬
sey they spend that much for stable
manure at $l.G-j a ton, uul consider It I
good investment. Naturali'- tin.) co not|

ori or ¦ eal or .-«· orati il sorTot soi! Tbej ' ' aragaa, and gelfrom bsji ?., $·.!¦¦ pere« rei .rotailt.
toni .oiir.iiferent kin«**,taf fertiliser nTo,,r¡"-"s "

r.'t ;rns. Th«« <;·G?ß««»al rtiiiaara rased arerà as follow·!Manure. $r, per e-re: completi f· rtlb
fertiliser, b«.n«|and polas',, $?? ·.·«»; ,.,... f>rejhone and potash aud nit .das$LM l'I.

Tier« is a e. ,,,,, BslBaj da*mat'.i for aspara os tax · art-el «ioidiand ¡s 1Ü el] ? l-.r jrt a· \>-t huBH
..; land vr-aâlar-.».»· eitles ß*? on year after year rala«bag '-on· ·';,.,. ,.ro,,, Bradajlthem a ragaaaa? <r«.p. .·» riar· suie and alwaylproti·

"¦"¦¦" ?>? Bl ·><; mm*, hi the fsJJUI
·. fijl«»rows tile (!) «·· ,,;.,,.,. ,| ,. rootgfive ¡ne'«, s below :'·.· surface. Ptrew..bout

r in th« hot·torn of the furrow ? ¡? ¡t «riti tho soland placa the reaaalader on top afte·the roots arc plantad. Manure ran b«applied after the plants have started t·prow a It] thamot«- about SO InehSB apart in the row»Beforetb aprbs«|work the «¿round thoroughly with dia·and harrow, and then cover the row!slightly with the ?incle ia.lf.ijss1shovel set to throw dirt outward. CuNtlvate every tea day« thereafter, andkeep the soil in fine condition.If bleached a-sparagaa is desired, thro«·/a ridge of soil over the row as soon algrowth ¡.? startod anrl ??? a<- j.^,^ M tafshoots show through thi«-· ridir« 1length of six or seven Inches. ?f cresaasparagus is winter!. eov»»r with onlpabout three Inrhoc of soil, and rut th«shoots four or five Ir:ches. From 25 t·30 cuttings per year can ho taken from Ipood aaparagas bed. The aofl renutra·plenty of manure rrrry »casen .ntm/iton M. Shiiltz. In Farmers' Voice. |
NEW STRAWBERRY CULTURÇ
Commonly Accepted Report Ha

That Good Crops Have Been
Raised in Barrels.

is I?,

The method of strawberry culturashown in the illustration has heen suo**eaaafnl and profitable. Tirht iron·bound barrels ira used with all but foulof the hoops removed. Holes are boredthrough the staves at proper distance·1

rrxF ? · reu

and th« barrel· Hilad « to tbf
top. Th( ries
o\ < r

? or cultiva«
s ari

id, and
IIB wheJj

ed
it is filled

? Oil«
tributloo . tora»

lb» sups

leep.
The anil : ¡ant. ot

''.astil·
G· hard it work eating,sbaorblng tho carl of the air

into plant food. At nie mo««
.«!s what It 1 *:».and the leavefl fold up d ainsi

rMM li othf r; the stem <'. I
leaf Is limp an.l apparently dead. Sim¬
ilar to this is another plant, fo tn.l aa
a weed all over the country east of thi
Rocky mountains, known as fht
partridge-pea or lirge»flow«red B«*tasj$
ti ve pea. The '..»aies are ft il
ti v.- to the touch, hut el ¡ Il
the stem Is cut. This Is not a trrv:bIo
some weed.

Putting Away Sweet Potatoes.
In reply to a query eoncerning how

to put f.iiay sweet potatoes to keep for
winter use: In the fir t place dig he»
fore frost. Dry and la] l«ra*f«
Idne a box or barrel «rail arltb paper,
and put in a laver of potatoes, about
four deep and then a layer of papal
enough to :-**--
so on natii li f»«l. Fut thêta
where you want them fir winter and
keep the room warm no: 1, ilow ttUUS*
Img it say time, sad «d to t? decree·
is better. Ke ? la a dry place and you
»an bave trareet potai BBtil hat«
r« t proi Ided ] oa Ioni al I. 'in..
Charles ? Williams, in Ohio Farmer,

La».r«-: t Btaga la tbe w.
Tb·lar isthat

Of the ? ' *"*»«*. v'í,IcI-
iBlOO feel Id « »-.¿u depth and
80 feet u. bill I I

The Pjiut of Vifw.
"Ha« you u good cool.?'" asked Mm.

Botad Hilt.
***f os. slip's gC

r l'ari "She attorn' b
ind ail tbat, Luther

eooklni
nati Baqnlrer.

liot Her Regular Expression.
ph(.- ! woul that

you ra ? ***
¦ame ii ~ion·
Mr ?» "V I suppose I

it if you I 11 can tall jov J
new 11 «r< :- r
Tribune.


